\From the One Hundred and Tweénty-Fourth.

A Private Letler, communicatéd 16 the Journal.

4 OvutT 1N A Taicx Woops, VIRGINIA., }
7 Saturday, May 2, 1863, 12} o’clock.

To MR. JoEN CHATFIELD, CORNWALL

Dear Friend : Your letter of the 19th ultimo I"

received on the 24th. I was very glad to hear from

|you, and you will please excuse me for this long de-’

‘lay in angwering it. And now,after I get this letter:

wrote, I do not know when I can mail it, as we have'l
had no chance to mail any letters since Wednesday |
“morning,and we have received no mail since Wednes- .

day night. I anticipéted, in the evening, when I

wrote the last, that I'would have time to wrlte 3.
. few more lines the next morning befme we malched i

but I did not. a :
About nine o clock a. m Lieutenant Grier came

help make out some muster rolls. We were kept
| busy writing until about four p. m., when the bugle
| sounded “ Attention!” and in a few moments it
sounded again to ““strike tents.” It had been-rain-

ing all day. We did not have time to finish the
mus'ter Tolls, but we haf‘fb"?m March i

{ ( double qulck tlmeT ‘We left our overcoats behind.
«T.do'not believe that we will ever see them again, o~
a,nythmg else that was left there. It was but a fo”

moments before we had our'blankets and piece ¢
tent rolled and strapped upon our knapsacks, and '
soon our peaceful and quite pleasant encampment
wore theé appearance of desertion, desolation and'!

ruin; and our regimeént was soon on the move for
| some place unknown to any of us. -Of course we
i had to leave many of our things and conveniences
| behind us. "'We marched over as far as General
" Whipple’s headquarters, and here we halted about
' half an hour, until’ the rest of our brigade came up,
" when we moved forward ‘We marched until about
‘one and a half o’clock at night, wl}en we thalted.
1 We were all very tired. .. We stacked arms and
' spread our blankets and laid down and slept soudly
luntil daylight, when we were ordered up ; and we
;rolled our blankets immediately, and then imbibed
ia cup of coffee and ate our breakfast. There was
some firing not- far from where we were. We re-
mained here until about nine o’clock, when we pro-
ceeded onward. We did not march over a mile be-
fore we halted, stacked arms and unslung knapsacks.
We were in a large open field. The clouds soon dis-
persed and the sun came out warm; we laid down,
~and I had a very good nap. In the afternoon, about
| three o’clock, it began to cloud up, and threatened a

shower. Knapp, Charley and I soon pitched our .
tent on the side hill, and got some pine boughs and !

laid in on the ground, and then with our case-knives
“we'dug a trench around our tent fo lead the water
off. T have mentioned only Knapp, Charley and I
as pitching our tents, but of course we were not the
only ones, for thousands of tents were soon pitched,
and it was not long before it commenced raining,
and it continued all night and until near noon next
~day. We slept dry and soundlv, and no water ran
“ under us.

i It rained most of Thursday a. m. Our regiment
was mustered again, and about noon was on the
march, retracing our steps to camp again, or at

| to me and said the Captain wished me to come and.

least as far as Stoneman’s ‘Station? As it was now
| getting pretty near: aark, some of us flattered our-

selves that ‘perhaps we might stop at our old camp

and stay all night; but, alas! there was no such

good luck for us, and we crossed the railroad and

marched, until one o’clock at night, over the same -
road that we marched last fall, and then halted ina

large field, spread our blankets and laid down.

It was our Company’s turn to be fon guard.
Knapp was Corporal of one relief, and Charley of
another. 'We had marched all the way just as fast
as we could march, and with our heavy load to car-

1y, I can assure you we were very tired ; and then

to sleep only two hours was rather tough. At four
o’clock in the morning (Friday) the General ordered
the drums to beat reveille, or at least gave the orders
to the Colonel, 5o we had to get up and roll up
blankets, &c. I then went about half a mile after
some water to make us some coffee, and then had to
get it out of a muddy brook; but anything; you
know, must answer for a so[dlel

About sunrise we were on the move again.: Pas-

| sed over some bad roads, and about noon crossed

the river. Here: we saw some of the Rebels’ work,
in the shape of breastworks and rifle pits ; and I can
assure you that'they had them in a very advantag-
eous position:” They were on a side hill in a cleared
field above the river, but the Rebels soon left when




for there is scarcely ailything else here but v ods, |

though we occasionally came to a very ﬁne ‘lear-
ing.

There is some heavy firing in front of us, and I
do not know how soon we may be ordeved forward.
T am too tired to writs any more at present. I have
my piece of tent spread in the bushes to keep the
hot rays of the sun from me, and am lying down
and writing on my havresack. I will close for the
present. You can ccarcely imagine how tired I
am, and I can assure you I am not the caly one.

The order haSJust come to fall in, there is no
| use to murmer or complain, I must go. So for the

be able to write any more. Yours truly, P.P.H.

Monday, p. m., May 4.—Dear Mr. Chatfield and
dearest Mother, if I could only see you I could talk
to you. T have seen snough to write columns since
yesterday morning. Yesterday we were in the se-
verest battle of the war. Our corps, the Third,
saved the army, and has covered itself with glory,
but at what a cost! T must inform you that your
dear Charley is killed, and many others. I am

Rush is killed. I will write as soon as I can.
Yours forever, P.P.H.

From our regular Army Correspondent.

The I24th in VB;atﬂe.

Intevesting Letter from “Felix.”

Tairp ArMy Cores,
Hospital Tth May, 1863.

DEAR'SIR: ¥ * We struck tents on
the 29th day of April, about 4, P. M.,
and not without regret, and many a long- ‘
ing, lingering look behind did we leave a
spot where we spent four months of hap-
py times. The pile of dry goods and
turniture that we had to leave was enor-
‘mous. All the clothes we are allowed
{o carry is one suit, and one change
of undergarments. The knapsacks
are filled up with hard tr~%, coffee and
sugar, each man hav. ays ra-
tions on his back. I haa . afew
household gods which T cou' v rot think

of throwing away—such a~ port-
(olios, one or two small © ACS,
needles, thread, &c., &c.,—-r . parted

with my _ overcoat, extra .pants, shirts,

“boots, shoes, &c., &c., thinking that they
would benefit some gennine old Secesh
one of these fine days. Had we not lived
to get back, the farmer on whose land
we had squatted could have set up a sec-
ond-hand clothing store and made a for-
tune.

When we started there was a heavy
fog all over, so that we could 'neither see
nor be seen over a few hundred yards—
we marched till after 11, P. M., through
woods and brush, and were glad when
we came to a stop—our shoul&Md
with the straps—our ciothes were wet
through with sweat, but we cut down
some boughs—I spread out our blank.

present, Good-bye. I do mnot know when I shall’

safe. I have not time to write any mors. Robert,

<‘> ‘é‘f

ets and soon were asleep. In the morn-

ing we awoke at day-light to hear the |
rattle of musketry playing away on our

left. This I afterwards learned was be-

tween our and the enemy’s pickets. The

bridges (pontoons) had been laid with

the loss of cnly three men. None of

our corps had yet crossed. Our troops

were drawn up in two very long parallel

lines. Our skirmishers and those of the

enemy were;almost within speaking. dis-

tance, and thus the two armies. lay for

some time. There was a long gully ex-

tending the whole length of our line.—

The rebels took advantage. of it and

would doubtless have been successful in
butéhering our skirmishers if -not~ nian‘y

more; had it not been, that our balloon
discovered their strategical movemmt id
time to prevent any damage to f1s. ‘They

had this gully filted with - troops, ‘and
their,skirmishers instead of being: in ad-
vance of them were a consxderable ‘dis-
tance in the rear, on purpose: to draw our
men into their trap. -They wou&d have
succeeded had it not -been that our bal-
loon was on the alert.

The fog of vesterday enabled us to
keep our movement a secret to the ‘en-
emy, till we were at them and' com-
menced to lay our pontoons—had it been
otherwise therz would have been many
a life lost before a man- landed on the
other side—but we took them by sur-
prise and were across before many of
them knew we had broken camp. I saw
one of the Sappers and Miners—em-
ployed inlaying the bridges ‘here—yes-
terday morning. He says they carried
the boats on their shoulders for over half
a mile, and laid them on the water as

* easy as they could, agd it was so fogg

at the time that they could only see a
few yards ahead. The boats were then
filled with troops and rowed across, they
landed before the pickets on the bank
anything about it-——they (the pickets)
fired their guhs and fled. The officer of
the picket came down to see what they
were firing at and said, “Boys don’t fire
any more without orders—what are these
d—J Yankees doing now ¥* The Colonel
who was in charge of our men stepped
up to him revolver in hand and said—
“My young friend, I want you on the
otfier side.” The officer was taken all
aback, instead of being with his own
pickets he was our prisoner—and sent
back on the first return ¢rip of the boats.
#* * x *

On Thursday (April 30th) we moved
from our position on the left, and made
a forced march of 50 miles or more, that
we might get in front of the rigllt;ﬁﬁ
we had three houts to rest, after which
we were drawn up in line of battle ona




muddy field where we remained until we
« were chilled through. On Saturday our
 work commenced pretty briskly, but we;
© did not fire a shot till late in the after-
Tnocn. A'few of cur men got wounded,
but only a few. On Sabbath morning at
day-light all hands fell at the work with'
awill.  Our regiment lay supporting our
battery for a good while till the enemy
| Were dnvmg our forces and getting rath-
er near us, then we were ordered to the
front. and formed our battle line in the
woods 2 little to the right. We had not
taken our position long, when the firing
commenced i in earnest, It was hard work
T assure you. The barrel of my gun was
50 hot I could scarcely touch it. I fired

twenty-two rounds when a ball struck
me on the head above the right eye. 1
felt a sting, but thought nothing of it
till I saw the blood poaring, then I made
up my mind that the ball must have en-
‘tered the skull, and :+hat the wound was |,
mortal. T dropped 'nv gun, and B. took
me to the rear.. where I had my wound
dressed. It was not so bsd as I'suppos-
ed. The skin was tern, aud the skulla | -
wee bit cracked. 1 was, and still am
weak from loss of blood. Yesterdsy
my cheek was qnite bla»k to-day T feel
much better.

1 bave made a nartow escape, but my |
time had not come, and T hope the same
kind hand will lead and guide me till the
war is over. [ have lost everything but
the clothes on my back. Qur regiment
is terribly cut up. They never flinched
in'battle.’) 1 believe thpy would have
stood till the last man had been cut
down, had they not been ordered off.—
‘Hookeér was struck with their bravery,
and-when the 11th Corps ran, there cap
be no doubt that it was our division that
saved the “‘Grand army.” If we bad
wavered the rebels would have broken
through the centre, and cut their way to
victory, But during the whole engage-
ment, no one hesitated or evinced timi-
dity. The privates were as heroic as the
officers and the officers as the privates.

You will probably have learnt by this
time that we lost over 200 men Killed,
wounded and missing. A large number
of the ‘worst cases are to be sent to
,Washington* Wm. Milligan and John °
'Hamilton, are in the number. The rest

* will be'sent as quickly as transportation
can be had for them. FELIX.

3rief Notes of a Vist to the Wounded of
the One Eundred and Twenty-Fourth.

(o the Editor of the Journal : 4
Drar Sir: It will give me p‘easme if T may be
wble to furnish anything of interest to the public
';hrough your columns, and I therefore cheerfully

somply with your requegtJ o

When the telegraph brought the tidings north-
ward of the late battles near the Rappahannock,
the whole country was filled with intense emotion.
Chancellorsville and Fredericksburg were centres
in which united the hopes, fears and destiny of the
nation. Every state, almost every township had its
representatives there, so that no part could be unin-
terested in the scene of carnage which was being a
second time enacted near the already blood-dyed
Rappahannock. When we learned that the One
Hundred and Twenty-Fourth N. Y. V. had borne
a prominent part in that struggle, you and I, and
every one having relatives or friends in that regi-
ment, felt an intense desire for their welfare. Kind
‘friends seconded my desires, and said to me, Go,
look after our brothers, husbands and sons.

With letters of introduction in my pockets which
it was hoped would secure me a pass to the army, I
joined the tide of travel from all parts of the coun-
try, that had set toward Washington. Crossing the
ferry to Jersey City, we met a regiment of Zouaves
returning to their homes, already happy in the an-
ticipated embrace of their loved friends. On reach-
ing the cars, we witnessed the partings of soldier
husbands from their wives, and saw epitomized in
their moistened cheeks and sad farewells, the ocean
of tears and sorrows which now overwhelms the
country with grief. We rode all night, reaching
Washington at six and a half on Friday morning,
May 8th.

As the day began to dawn the cars were passing
through ' dishonored Baltimore, I fancied I could
see the stain of blood on her walls—blood of pa-
triots shed by the hands of ignoble traitors; blood
which neither floods of rain such as was then fall-
ing, nor the lapse of years, will suffice to efface.
The soldier standing sentry, the occasional encamp-
ment, the paths beaten by soldiers, the Relay House
where the military genius of Butler first began to
appear—all admonished us that we were verging
to the line where fearful war rules the hour.” Soon

! the dome of the Capitol appeared towering high

. above every surrounding object. Of it and other

public buildings, if you desire, I w1L1 write some-
what hereafter. 4

Near the depot I had a glimpse of the first But-

- ternut boys, alius Rebel prisoners—sorry fellows

they seemed to be. On my return home, one of
the Eighth Louisiana Volvnteers, who had been

" captured in the late battle, was in the cars. He had

taken the oath of allegiance, and was going to
Boston. He had been two years and two months
in the Rebel service; had been in thirteen battles,
wnd once wounded ; said the Louisiana regiments
vere composed mainly of Creoles and Irishmen.
de was an Irishman. In the battles of the Ponin-
sula, his brother, fighting on the side of the Uuion,
was slain. Said he, “They have killed my brother ;
I have no interestin their strife; I was glad to
have an opportunity to take the oath.” e was
fully of the opinion that the Rebels could not be
conquered. Said they have plenty of flour, half-
rations of meat. Sugar, tea and coffee are hardly
seen or very scarce. His suit was homespun, coarse
but comfortable. e wore a Yankee blouse, prob-
ably purloined from some dead Union soldier.
After my arrival I made my way immediately to
the headquarters of the U. S. Sanitary Commission.

|
i

A letter from Dr. Bellows introduced my errand. {







